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You violets that first appear,
By your pure purple mantles known

Like the proud virgins of the year9
As if the spring were all your own ;
What are you when the rose is blown ?

So, when my mistress shall be seen

Inform and beauty of her mind,
By virtue first, then choice, a Queen,

Tell me if she were not designed

The eclipse and glory of her kind ?

Two other lines of Wotton's must be quoted : the
epitaph Upon the Death of Sir Alberts Morton's Wife,

He first deceased; she for a little tried
To live without him, liked it not, and died,

The earlier Cavaliers were content to praise their
mistresses and declare themselves their humble ser-
vants. With Sir John Suckling, however, there came a
change. He was a busy, popular, and fortunate young
courtier, with no time for unnecessary sentiment, and
his poems were charming, but impudent. He made a
joke of love, to the great benefit of poetry, which was
becoming more and more serious.

Why so pale and wan, fond lover ?

Prithee, why so pale ?
Will, when looking well can't move her,

Looking ill prevail ?

Prithee, why so pale ?